


ANDO WE HAD THE 
CORPS SCOUR 

THE UNIVERSE FOR 
THE “MADMAN” 

JORDAN... 

ONE 
BY ONE, I 
SLIT THEIR 
THROATS. 

HAL JORDAN ren f, SIT STILL 
OF STARBRAND [fo Y AND DIE LIKE 
CORPS. y/) A GOOD 

= BOY... 

FOR A 
NEW UNIVERSE 
LOOMS ON THE 

HORIZON. 

YOU 
FRAMED Me! V 
BETRAYED THE 
CORPS! KILLED 
. SINESTRO! 

wit 
ae RI GUARDIANS 

WON'T GET 4 ENC =? 
\ ve... <i ALL 

BBM THE UNIVERSE 
BELIEVED YOU 

TO BE THE 
RAITOR. 
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PUCK'S RIGHT, 
YOUNE GOT TO LEAVE Aw, 

THIS CIRCUS AND MISS MIRACLE, I 
GET ON WITH YOUR /” KNOW YOU ALL MEAN 

WELL, ANO YOU'RE ALL LIKE « 
§ FAMILY TO ME. WHICH 

IS WHY I CAN'T LEAVE m7 Pa 
x YOU ANDO UNCLE 4 | 

Ea 
— 

THINK OF YOU LIKE A 
KID BROTHER, WHICH IS 
WHY WE WANT YOU AWAY 
FROM BLAZE AND ALL THE 
SUPERNATURAL GARBAGE 

HE'S BEEN PLAYING 
WITH SINCE IRIS 

DIED. 

WE'RE NOT EF 
GIVING YOU A 

CHOICE. 

NO LONGER 
WELCOME 

I'M 
SORRY YOU 
FEEL THAT 
WAY, BLOB, 

BUT... 



= Jaret 
THE TRAILER OF BLAZE 
ALLEN HAS TURNED INTO 

A SOMETHING MUCH MORE 
THAN A MOBILE HOME. \ 

LITTLE ROOM 1S LEFT FOR Li 
AMONGST THE MYSTICAL ARTIFACTS 
WHICH HE COLLECTED THROUGH 

THE YEARS. “ AND HERE WE FIND SPEED 
DEMON CROUCHED IN THE 
CENTER OF THE MYSTERIOUS 
CIRCLE OF POWER — CHANTING 

Bal AN ANCIENT OREAD RHYME... 

a 
Y) 

AND AS THE FINAL 
WORD FALLS FROM 
THE DEMON'S MOUTH... 

THE LIVING HELLFIRE WHICH 
1S THE SPEED DEMON VANISHES 

FROM SIGHT. 

AND IN HIS PLACE 
STANDS... BLAZE |" _~ 

ALLEN. 



BECAUSE Y 
OF IRIS. 

"HEARING FATHER HELLSTRO} 
PRONOUNCE US HUSBAND 
AND WIFE WAS THE MOMENT 

OF US HAD LIVED FO} 

"OUR KISS WAS STILL 
LINGERING WHEN IRIS 
WAS TORN FROM MY 

ARMS. 

“THE THING WHICH 
HELD MY BELOVED 
WHISPERED TO ME 
FROM BENEATH ITS 

ROBES. 

"I PRAYED AND 
CURSED FOR 

"AND IT WAS 
GINEN ue 

‘A DEMON NAMED 
ETRIGAN...” 



= SPECTRE, 
2 Hoces ¢ COURT In In 

"ONLY 7 me a pune 

INOMIOUALS Possess 

"IRIS IS ONE = THe 
sHe Is IMERISONE 

THE SAN 

4 
ie To = | ft | 

IN’ ie ONE PL IS TO iN 
A ees TERALLY i vet te Te C 
[=| i 

THO 

o SouGH 734 Use 

“THWART SHE | Nur 
SPE SCTRE. 

€ /} yi 13) 
Wai 1i\ 

"I LEARNED TO Gere 
MY PAIN AND TO BA’ 
NIGHT SPEC TRE AND 

HIS FORCES. 



I GET ONE LAST oe 
CHANCE TO PUT +. 
IRIS'S SOUL TO | v 1 

REST. RISC » 
ThE DEMON a 

I 
CAN FEEL 

ETRIGAN CALLING 
TO BE RELEASED. HE 
HAS LOCATED THE 
LAST SOUL OF 

so ‘ POWER. 
PLEASE JUST 
STAY OUT OF 
THIS, KID. 

THISP YOU'RE A 
DEMON! 

; 
BEFORE YOu UPON 
DE INCRICDINATION/THINK 
CUICE If JOU BELIEVE 1 
me WAS ALWuaUs This 

ABOCDINATION. 

nicht 
SpeEccre Lives 

FOR OTHERS SUFEERING 
TO SEE —1 KNOW THAT 

which. gourR 
UNCLE... 

fr _socecianes 
1c1s ENOUGH TO 

GRANT THEE PEACE 
TO KNOW THAT HISTORY, 
A will NOc Twice 
Be REPEAT 

will 
SOCDEOAY 



TURN ON 
ME... 

NOW 
YOU, OR THE SCARE- 

CROW, CHOSE 
TO TRY AND KILL ME; 

S/LICONMAN. 

~~ 
ALL I CAN 
00 IS ASK... 

WwHyYP ih) 

iu 



SCIENCE 
QUIZ =- SILICON © GI 
(AND PUMPKIN NO REALLY, 

MA SCARECROW, 
TAKE A CLOSER 

LOOK! 4 

LOOKS LIKE THAT OL! 
GANG O! MINE |S 

ALL BROKEN 
UP. 

Lis 
MUCH AS 

Ir DICquEéTS 
METO TAKE 

HUMAN 
FORM... ~ IT 

« Sa 
Pe NigHT MINIONS 

/ HAVE FAILED 
ME AND... 

waef MUST 

SOUL (¢ TOO 
DEAL WITH You 

IMPORTANT 
4 PERSONALLY. 

Now 
FEEL THE PAIN 
oF YOUR out 

BEING RIPPED FROM 
THE VERY FABRIC 

OF Your 
THIS 

RACE HAS 
ENDED, AND/ 



_ HOW 
DID YOU GET ME 

WAY FROM THERE SO 
FAST? WHAT'S THE 

NOW HOW ABOUT 
YOU TELL ME 
WHAT ALL THIS 

TALK OF WANTING 

you 
LOOK LIKE 
YOU CAN 

AFFORD THE 
7 CALORIES! 

you 
CANNOT kill 

‘AOU 

SHARE SOME OF 
MY HALLOWEEN 
CANDY CORN 
INSTEAD? 

SPECIALLY /) 
1 NOT WEN you 

Lose NUR 



COMPETING, 
HAVE WE 

NEVER BATILED 
FACE-TO- 

FACE. 

JEL 

shal NOT 
REIGN... 

a 
r\ =| — 

_ : “4 

st 
7 BECOMES OF YOU 

oe WHEN I DEVOUR THE 
SOUL OF THAT 

ion 

it 
WILL TAKE 
MORE THAN 

THIS. 

icfe) 
YOU REALLY 

THINK | CAN BE 
DEFEATED SO 

EASILY BY. BY... 
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FINISH IT, 
ROWCASTE) host 



your 
ARROWIEO LACKEY 
TO ASD DAS BEEN 

OIDINISNCO.... 

IVE ALREADY 
ILCULATED You! 

DEMI 

NO... you WIL 
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en \\\ 
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yr) yy 

Ze 4\ 
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GOT es 
TO GET - 7 Of, “AN 
AWAY! BuT You “™\ 

i ARE CRAZN, 
oof 

IRE f 
FOR ALL AGES 

IN THE NEXUS OF 

oa 
THE HEART OF FI 

Wopheknescl Jan 



has suprEecne 
POWER. 

TION BE Ce 



FoR 
TONIGHT IS A 
TURNING POINT 
IN THE LIVES OF 
ALL THE BLAZE 

MALE: 
JUST AS 

THAT NIGHT, LONG 
AGO, WHEN YOUR 

Ls 
NIGHT SEALED THE 
HIS BELOVED IRIS ANI 

UNCLE, AN AMATEUR 
MYSTIC AT 

\\ 
SPECTRE'S DESIRE 

FOR A HUMAN 
PAWN. 

NIGHT 
SPECTRE WAS 
ATTRACTED TO 
YOUR UNCLE'S 
POWERFUL, YET 
INNATE; ARCANS 

ABILITIES. 

THE 
DEMON LORD 
ASKED FOR 

HIS SERVICES 
IN THE SOUL 

RACE 

Y <i 

THEN 
IT WAS YOU 
WHO TURNED 

MY UNCLE INTO 
THE SPEED 

BUT 
I FEAR 

HE IS NOW 
DOOMED. 

HAVE TO 
HELP UNCLE 

BLAZE! 

— 7 ve <a 
DION'T TELL YOU 

THAT... DID HE, BOY? 
THAT IT WAS HIS OWN 
RECKLESSNI WHICH / 

COST HIM HIS 

7 I 
SURE HE ALSO 

DIDN'T TELL YOU 
THAT ON HIS WEDDING 
NIGHT, MOURNING HIS 
STILL WARM BRIDE, 
HE ONCE AGAIN 
TURNED TO THE 

ARCANE. 

THIS TIME 
I ANSWERED 
HIS CALL FOR 
VENGEANCE. 

TO ENSURE THAT THE 
NIGHT SPECTRE NOT 
WIN THE RACE... AND 
A WAY FOR BLAZE TO 
SEE THAT IRIS'S SOUL 

REST IN PE/ 

HAVEA © 
PROPOSITION 

FOR YOU, 
THEN: 



THE NIGHT SPECTRE'S 
SANCTUM OF LOST 

‘SOUL! 

j Wwherc 
ARE YOu, ALLEN 

KNOWN AS 

OuR 
ARE OUC 

OF phase 

che 
GREGEN GOBLIN 
Jes DERE AT 
cpu heels. 

apy bucDAN 
COUNTER 1 

We NAVE BEEN 
PARTEO IN Chis 
PLACE of Lost 

fROGD 
che Niche 

You wit 
NOT REGAIN 

(TWILL ALL 
BE OVER. 



MERLIN'S 
SOUL- 

BINDING SPELL 
HAS ABSOLUTELY 

NO EFFECT IN 
MY REALM. 

NOW YOU _ 
ARE ON YOUR OWN, 

DEMON. NO LONGER WILL 
YOU HAVE YOUR PET 

HUMAN'S CALMER HEAD TO 
GUIDE YOU IN THE HEAT 

OF BATTLE. 

THINK @U/CK, DEMON! 
WHAT BECOMES OF BLAZE 
ALLENP OF HIS PRECIOUS FE 
IRISP OF ALL THE SOULS 
TRAPPED WITHIN THIS 

PLACE IF I 
IN YOUR 

CURRENT STATE 
ARE YOU YET CAPABLE 
OF SUCH THOUGHT, 

ETRIGANP 

LET 
ME GIVE 

YOU A HINT... 
THEY WILL ALL 
PERISH WITH 

ME. 

NO, NO; Mr. 
ALLEN. YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND YOUR 
FORMER PARTNER. HE COULDN'T STAND 

HE WON'T KILL ME NOW TO SEE YOU LOSE YOUR 
THAT HE KNOWS WHAT IRIS. NOT AFTER WHAT 

HE HAS LOST. 



THE 
GOBLIN HAS BEEN 
SUBDUED. TAKE 
HIM AND CLAIM 

HELL. 

THROUGH 

SPEED DEMON! 
IMPOSSIBLES 

TALK ABOUT 
UNGRATEFULS YOU 

LE JME WERE GETTING YOUR 
OLD BUTT KICKED. MERLIN 

i) SAID -- 

YOURSE! 
INTOP 



MERLINS 
WE'RE ALL INA 

HEAP OF TROUBLE 
If THAT'S \NHO'S 
RESPONSIBLE FOR 

AN 
LIKE MERLIN SET YOU 

UP WITH SPEED 
MO} 

SPECTRE HOPES TO 
SUCCEED IN HIS PLANS 
WITH THE ADVANTAGE 
OF A HUMAN HOST -- 
LIKE SPEED DEMON 

DID WITH 
YoU. 

CUTE. 
TOO CUTE. I DON'T 
BUY IT. SPEEDY HAS 

WON THE RACE FOR HELL. 
IT'S OURS. WHAT COULD 

NIGHT SPECTRE BE 
APTERP 

GREAT. PERFECT. HE'S GOING 
TO MAKE HIS OWN NIGHTMARISH 
VISION OF HELL. I'M WOT GOING 

TO LET THAT HAPPEN -- NOT 
WHILE I GOT BREATH IN ME. YOU 

GOING OFF TO REDECORATE 
HELL, SPEEDY? 

YOUR 
(DISCONCEPTIONS ARE A 

feccer, 1ThouGNT By NOW 

IKE. GET THE 
ENGINE RUNNING. 
SPEEDY AND I HAVE 
SOME HATCHETS TO 

TORTURED 
F SOUL OF THE DAN § 

1ONCE WAS ~ JAY 
GARRICK. ONCE LIF 

WAS [FREE ANO 
RUNNING... 

Me. 

A 

Te 
TORN SOUL OF 

MY BELOVED /R/S. 
4 ONCE LIFE WAS: 

‘A DREAM AND 
ENDLESS. 

= 
EVERYTHING'S A 

NIGHTMARE NOW ~~ 
LIKE IT SHOULON'T BE 
THAT WAY AND WE'RE 
GOING TO WAKE UP 

NEXT MONTH. 

BUT 
I. KNOW WE 

WON'T. I'M EITHER 
GOING TO SPEND MY 
EXISTENCE CHASING 
DEMONS OR RUNNING: 

AWAY FROM 
THEM. 

SPEEDY, 
THESE SOULS 

Y 
VERILY, COU 
SPECIAL 



LET'S SADDLE UP. 
YOU READY 

UCA, 4 
BEFORE The 

S ise OF che SUN, 

= < 

‘ 

b 
A \ise SS 
AND THROUGH THE DARK WOODS 

(Di GOTHAM, TWO STREAKS 
al 1 OF FIRE GO RACING FASTER THAN THE 

ROSY FINGERS OF DAWN’'S FIRST LIGHT. 

hy .% - a\\ \* TI 

> AN \ 



‘Aw, UNCLE 
BLAZE, ALL T EVER 
WANTED WAS 

TO DO SOMETHING 
MAPORTANT... TO 

BAD MISTAKES, BE SOMETHING 
KIO. BUT THE WORST IMPORTANT NOW 
WAS GETTING YOU . TO YOU. + aay MERLIN 
ele) ; SAID FACING NIGHT 

SPECTRE'S HUMAN 
Z HOST WOULD BE THE 

HARDEST CHALLENGE 
YOU'D HAVE TO FACE 

"...WHO'S THE DEMON |i 
WALLY’S BONDED | 4 ce W I'VE el | 

A GOOD KID. LIFE LIKE T == 

4 
KIND OF LIKE THE f . 
SON IRIS AND ad 
I MIGHT HAVE 4 

HAD. 

I WILL, 
UNCLE BLAZE. I 
UUST WANT TO 
VISIT MOM ANO 

POP'S GRAVE AND 
PAY MY RESPECTS: 

BEFORE THE 
CARNY PACKS UP 
AND LEAVES TOWN. 

ETRIGAN'S 
THE DEMON 
I’M BONDED 

WITH -= 
SO... 

BE HERE IN 
THIRTY DAYS FOR... 

BATTLE: LINES) 2 
DRAWN)IN 4) 

4 



CARWALD’S CORNERBOX 
Greetings, Amalgamaniacs! This is the month it 

happeni-where the Amalgam Univese buts wide 
open and we launch twelve (count’em-twelve) new 
titles featuring some of your favorite Amalgamated 
aPRAETIS Wer len WUCAEE TRY THULE BOC 
book countenevolution and you, sensation-seekers, 
are getting in on ground zero! 

We could heap on more hype, but instead 
we'd like to shift geara moment! and talk about 
somethin inpelaabin KOR e Rie same. 
ly, brotherhood, Friends, go out and make an effort 
to get along with someone whose ethnicity, religion, 
political affliction, or comic book preference is 
unlike your own, After all, we're all passengers on the 
some planet going ‘ound, and when it gets down to 

it, everybody wants the Yate bavic thingy out of life. 
So let's each do our part to make the tide go a bit 
smoother. Says us! 

Now, with that off our chest, we want to remind 
you, the second wave of the Amalgam Era of Comics 
Fachrucen upd Revoeldn (be heppeaien Ifyou 
mighty Amalgamites didn't demand it. Accelerate! 

—MM.CARWALD 
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